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THE ART UNION. 




THE MONKEY'S REVENGE. 



Four blind puppies I found in the nest 
Of that cross " Yepet "—the vicious beast ! 
I've owed her a grudge for over a year, 
And now I'll have my revenge — right here ! 

Ugly wretches— aren't they, now? 
With flabby cheeks and wrinkled brow, 
Clumsy paws and little spike tails, 
Whimpering cries and whining wails- 
No doubt to touch the deep sympathy 
Of a tender-hearted ape, like me ; 
But as well go whine to a heart that has ceased 
Ages and ages ago in the East— 



In breast of mummy, hard and dry, 
As think of bringing tears to the eye 
Of pity for those of " Yepet's" race; — 
Another cur might alter the case. 

They're not like their mother — no. not yet, 
Though will be as vicious — every bit ; 
That is, if they are permitted to grow, 
But I'll strangle the life out of 'em — so ! 

He tightened his grip — just to show how, 
When the mother, near, hearing the row, 
On flying feet soon answered their call— 
'Twas she had the revenge — after all ! 



W. II. B 




GOT THEIR EYES OPEN ! " 



